Broken People 10 
~OR~ 
TERROR’S CONSEQUENCES 


Grab your goodies, hit afterburner here we go. Terror is real and strikes when 
FUBAR affects one’s life at anytime. In the US military, combat aircraft have pilot 
egress systems to save a flight crew when the hardware decides to bite the bullet in a 
crash and burn. Pilots go through extensive procedures to save an airframe before bailing 
out of one. Those that do not make it always get blamed as pilot error for a crash: dead 
people tell no tales. The only tongue in cheek consolation is they go down in the most 
expensive coffin imaginable. However flight recorders and transponders do tell tales, lots 
of them in great detail. This total horseshit of some hayseed crop duster hopping into an 
F18 for the first time, starting it up and driving away like in Independence Day movie 
when Randy Quaid does that is for the dumb-mass public. A flight crew member 
especially pilot and copilots spend 10’s of thousands of hours training in flight simulators 
and crash about that many times in learning how to fly and handle various in-flight and 
ground emergencies. S/he pilot or copilot has died a million times simulated before ever 
plopping their butts into a real, live aircraft. Then they fly as student pilots like in driver 
education as a student driver, training more 1000’s of hours until allowed to go solo. 
Until then, they can pretend in deactivated static displays ‘without car keys’ like kids do 
in the family car. Wise parents always make sure the keys are removed. Curious kids 
will test that one. Parents find out in SURPRISE! OH, SHIT, I LEFT MY KEYS IN 
THE CARRRRRR.... as that puppy sails through the living room on its way to the back 
yard with every neighborhood kid that will fit in it screaming and shitting their pants. All 
you can see in the drivers seat is top of a little kid’s screaming head. Hello, A*lstate you 
are never going to believe how the family car got into our backyard swimming pool. No 
children were injured, but they will never get all the scratch marks and kid shit out of the 
car - FUBAR. 


Once flight certified, flight crews must simulator recertify often to stay flight 
ready. That is mostly for the desk jocks. Throttle jockeys have enough flight hours to 
Clep out of simulator recerts. Anyway, combat flight crews are very expensive to train 
for missions. Then in real life, surviving and getting all that millions to billions of dollars 
worth of hardware and their million dollar man or woman’s asses back to base. Yes, 
millions to billions of dollars goes into training a real aircraft pilot and crew. The more 
advanced hardware flight crews cost- billions to train. Can you see Hollywood’s non- 
sense, and where that fantasy factory goes from here? People actually believe a person 
can hop in these things and drive it away like a car. As an aside, remember 911 and the 
pilots of those commercial airliners crashed that crashed into the twin towers? How they 
learned to fly one of those monster airliners after a couple lessons as students in a private 
piper cub? Are the ah-ha lights warming up? The whole thing is bullshit in a gut wagon. 
This new stuff is totally mind boggling in complexity. The F35 is US’s last manned 
fighter for that reason. Combat aircraft are built around the pilot. Drones do not have 
such limitations, which frees up vast resources used up by human pilots for other mission 


requirements. Getting rid of pilots is a good thing and going to drones expands an 
airframes real time capacity. Crash and burn Kamikaze no sweat. Drones are like Ford 
pintos. A factory can produce a million of them quickly and buzz them in like locusts. 
Now, I am no bible nut but some of those texts do mention and a whole lot of other stop 
your heart things going on today plus that in the prophecies. Understand this stuff was 
written almost 3000 years ago. They saw something. Stresses that an airframe can 
withstand are well beyond human pilot limits. That hiders an airframe’s combat 
affectivity. Once removed they can expand to maximum hardware parameters, which are 
well beyond human tolerances. Most of the time fatal aircraft crashes are pilot error. 
These new computerized systems are just too far advanced. Humans were not built with 
enough bandwidth to manage them especially in a combat situation. With a hellfire or 
sparrow missile running up the tail pipe at sonic speed ECM ‘evasive combat measures’ 
is one narrow single shot...if missed, a pilot never knew what hit him. 


On to my point, losing a multi-million or multi-billion dollar piece of military 
hardware hurts, but hey rob the taxpayers for more money to build another. Losing a 
million to billion-dollar pilot is unrecoverable. Loss of human life is priceless. When a 
flight crew bails and survives, first thing recovery teams do upon finding them is make 
sure those members are physically ok to fly again. Then plop their asses in the next 
available flyable aircraft on a stretcher if necessary. Rescue craft often will serve that 
purpose as a temporary measure. Once back to base get s/he immediately into another 
craft like the crashed ship. Here is the reason why. Modern combat planes fly so fast 
bailing out like on TV is not possible. Therefore, flight crewmembers sit in Ejection 
seats, which are simply a missile rocked motor with a seat and parachute attached to it 
sitting on rails. These things are of space ship design, mainly to not kill the person sitting 
in them. I will not go into it here. I think you can find data on them under ACEES 
ejection seats. If not Wikipedia may have rudimentary data on older designs. The egress 


or ejection experience is traumatic. Going from zero to hypersonic velocity in less 
than 5 seconds is hard on a person. 


. The blink of an eye. One shot, miss it and disaster that FUBAR cannot 
touch. Next time you see a Blue Angels air show think about what those guys and gals 
go through to amuse you. Therefore, we must after a rescue mission get their butts back 
into an aircraft and in the air NOW within a window of opportunity. These people are in 
trauma-shock...aka shell shock. VA and the pussy public use the term PTSD. I loathe 
that soft pussy, PC acronym. It shows the total unconsciousness of idiot America, aka 
head firmly embedded in their butts. These people are in real shock and we must handle 
them very carefully - NO DRUGS ALLOWED - after rescue & recovery; should one 
snap...goner. Get them back in a serviceable ship and in the air NOW! Should we miss 
that window and the TERROR and reality of what happened sets in that person will never 
set foot or get near another aircraft ever again in this life. Even the thought or site of one 


can freak out the person. 









SUICIDING AT 100 DAILY BECAUSE OF TERRORS LIKE THAT? SHOULD YOU 
NEED HELP WITH READING COMPREHENSION TO UNDERSTAND ANY OF 
THIS HAVE SOMEONE FROM MR. ROGER’S NEIGHBORHOOD DAYCARE 
CENTER EXPLAIN IT TO YOUR DAFT ASSES. MOST WOUNDS ARRIVING 
FROM DOING REAL WORK IN MILITARY, YOU BASTARDS WOULD NOT 
KNOW REAL WORK IF IT PISSED ON YOUR FOOT, ARE NOT MISSING BODY 
PARTS. YOU CLOWNS ARE STILL WANDERING IN THE 18™ CENTURY. 
THEIR WETWARE AND CPU’S ARE INVISIBLY DAMAGED AND LIKE YOUR 
GENETIC MISFIRE IS LARGLY INVISIBLE UNTIL A TRAUMA TRIGGERS IT. 
VETERANS HAVE GOOD REASONS; THEY WERE DAMAGED DOING DUTY 
PROTECTING AMERICA. YOU ARRIVED AS A GENETIC MISFIRE & FUBAR 
THAT NOW LIVES OFF THE PEOPLE’S TAXES AS SOCIALIST, USELESS 
EATERS HARMING OTHER PEOPLE. 


As those of you who follow my lunacy know I am at war with VA. That 400 
billion dollar annual taxpayer supported US govt FUBAR agency self-rewards, robbing 
veterans of their badly needed care and benefits. Only 50cents of every 5 dollars of 
that annual budget actually gets to veterans, and most of that 50 cents then walks out 
the back door in VA employee pockets. Only VA and America can sink so far down in 


sewer filth robbing and profiteering from veteran suffering and suicide. Same for BIA 
robbing American Indians. Ie. Pine Ridge Reservation - those people live so far down 
below the US poverty it is sickening, which means below ground water level. Over 60% 
of those people do not have running potable water, electricity, indoor waste, or plumbing 
systems. Many of them live in shacks that I would not house a dog in. Hopelessness....is 
beyond an understatement. Right here in USA compliments of We the Sheeple and its 
government. 





This fucked up country can build trillion dollar weapons systems, pollute the land 
and water with military industrial toxic wastes in doing that, which sicken American 
people and environments for decades and centuries but cannot take care of its people or 
most vulnerable citizens: kids, old people and veterans. 


America in real human terms remains in the darkest ages wearing hairy butts, 
armpits, grunting, throwing rocks, ape turds and sticks at each other from within their 
mud huts. Civilized? US is a laughing stock of the world — a coyote ugly nation of 
phony people hiding behind a phony facade fooling only selves. 


There ought to be enforceable laws especially to kids warning viewers that TV 
and cinema are not real. Kids, do not copy or attempt this at home! Not Ms. Whoopee 
Cushion’s socialist bullshit but a real, enforced law protecting kids and people’s safety. A 
return to good community standards in media is a fine place to start. Ban Ms. Whoopee 
Cushions socialist bullshit and get some real protection out there for our kids and adult 
children. 


Especially now that that fake media really looks real! Kids are 
impressionable...some more so than others and they do not have the skills to decide real 


from fantasy. I see this all the time on the net especially on Youtube where people see 
something unreal in cinema or TV and are convinced it is reality then tell others that it is 
real. I have a beef with Youtube censoring to young people truth about Vietnam and 
other wars while openly allowing them access that should be restricted for their well 
being. Ever hear of Xhamster porno site. For an idea of the rich variety of human sexual 
practices take a perfunctory tour of that. Guess what you will find there? Google at the 
door. All that separates entry is ‘yes or no’ radio button asking are you 18 and wallah, 
VIP entry 3-holes in your face drippy ice cream and all. Now personally I would rather 
see kids viewing porn instead of blood, guts, crippling, killing, and worse of video 
games and cinema. Fucking comes natural. Killing except for psychos like Hannibal 
Lector is not...Hannibal really just prefers to be left alone to his cannibalism, he has a 
taste for society’s dirt bags. Must be an acquired taste sautéed human brains and Cassava 
beans I dunno too gamey for my taste. I will stick to pasta. 


Kids are especially prone to auto suggestion and mimic monkey see monkey do 
dangers. Ie. Almost 70 years ago in B&W TV days, m parents had to ground me from TV 
in toto until a certain age because I believed those stunts were real, and worse, that I 
could do them. The proverbial broken wagon wheel came when one-day mom heard this 
horrific crash outside of her kitchen window. She rushed out to find me lying in the 
bushes after jumping off the house rooftop using her new umbrella as a parachute. Mary 
Poppins did it! Real umbrellas do not float to the ground. They implode and the payload 
of my young ass fell to the ground like a fat lady’s butt, umbrella or not. The house 
bushes cushioned my fall like fat buns would her body. Mom was visibly upset for two 
reasons: 1) That I might be hurt. 2) Her new umbrella was FUBAR. After dragging my 
dizzy ass, dizzy in more ways than one, out of the shrubbery and making sure that I was 
physically unhurt — mentally I was beyond the pale - she picked up her broken umbrella 
grabbed me by the arm and we did the runaround tango in the yard with she as the pivot 
holding on to me as the runner, and she wore out my unbroken ass beating it with that 
thing while screaming YOU FOOL, YOU GODDAMNED YOUNG FOOL, YOU 
FUCKING FOOL. Mom was a wordsmith from way back. She was scared! Round and 
round we went until she was exhausted whipping my ass. I could not sit for a week and I 
noticed she had a lilt and wobble all week long too. Those things hurt. Dad trimmed the 
smashed bushes but they never recovered the sane ever again. 


As a kid, I pulled some real boners learned off TV. If this had not been in days of 
good community B&W TV standards no telling what I might have attempted. After 
passing puberty jacking off kept me in the bushes instead of crash and burning into them 
off the house roof. Most adults back then knew that shit was hokey BS. Now days I 
don’t know...people live in those fantasies as though it is real life. Spooky. For instance, 
these fools who try to kiss a rattlesnake learned that off some red neck movie; I forget the 
title. So, they get tanked up on cheap beer and attempt that to a bad ends. Rattle snakes 
do not like mashers of getting felt up by one. I think the idiots trying to ride an alligator 
plying Gator Rodeo after getting tanked up learned that off Hollywood media too. My 
case rests. 


On to TERROR and subsets of it. I do not have nightmares or bad dreams. I have 
night terrors beyond belief. Those are invisible wounds VA refuses to see, mistreat or 
compensate. Shit, in its willful stupidity and blindness those genetic misfires do not see 
the visible wounds either. Read aforewritten as to why. Hitler’s Nazis come to mind 
when thinking of VA. WW2 did not defeat Nazi’s they relocated to USA and set up 
corporations as VA and BIA and are now well compensated for their evil. 400 billion in 
annual taxpayer budgets is not small change. 


I will try to explain a night terror. Last night one visited and it was like most of 
the others...being buried alive, suffocating and nobody can hear my screams not even me. 
Have you ever been in a sound proof booth. All sounds are deadened by the design of it. 
One can speak and not hear self or anyone else in there; nor can they hear you. Freaky. 
That describes one aspect of my night terror. I am in blackness dead as the absent sound 
often being covered over with something blocking out light on the other side. I wake up 
screaming, uncontrollably, shivering & shaking, in soaked sheets sweating ice cold. 
Sometimes I awaken in the yard during freezing weather in just underwear before 
awareness lights flash on. My neighbors are aware of my problems and rarely bother me. 
Though years back after I moved into the neighborhood it did rankle them a bit until 
another veteran that has since died of the shit killing me let it known in the gossip 
grapevine why I was doing that. I do not tell war stories or recaps of military life. They 
know not to ask and realize I have problems that are not a threat to them only me. 
FUBAR VA is useless as pasties on Hillary and Pelosi. Night Terror is a flashback that 
varies sundry to each person according to the experiences s/he underwent and 
SURVIVED. Long ago I kept a loaded pistol by the bedside for two legged snakes — old 
habit. One night during night terrors I awoke with that thing in my mouth cocked while 
pulling the trigger. I got rid of the gun and ammo and now keep a baseball bat instead. 
Worst I can get from that is a headache. Night Terrors and more are DEADLY 
SERIOUS, very common to veterans, police, first responders, and more of that genus 
after undergoing on the job traumas - AKA BAD EXPERIENCES - while being there 
when you assholes need them. 
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Got some really good news for you pukes....what goes around comes around via 
Karma. No escape. What you put out and do to others comes back guaranteed or a 
refund plus 100% markup. Never is there a perfect crime because of three constant facets 
— you, (The Universal Mind and Divine Law of Karma.) What you withhold from a 
person in need Karma will make sure to repay your kindness in kind. These are not Neo 
age Woo-Woo concepts. They have existed since dawn of Homo sapiens. These were 
among the messenger’s message aeons ago brought to humans from somewhere an 
something not of this earth. Every culture’s writing, oral traditions and more have this in 
them since ground zero. Here is how it works for me, when Karma corrects me a 
flashback of what I did to earn this correction visualizes briefly reminding me of why I 


am undergoing my sin, as it were, to personally learn how the other person or person’s 
felt as consequences of my actions. 
brain or heart only consequences. This is not punishment as in the human control aka 


forced voluntary compliance. Yep, with a gun barrel in my back I cooperatively comply. 
But without it... no banana, banana. 





What Karma does is a correction. Leaving each person’s free will and free will 
not to choose whether doing that sin again is worth the price. You still own that even 


when someone tells you to do it. Everything here has a price. Everyone chooses to 
sin; that is an ancient archery term, Roman I think, meaning missing the target. Nota 
legislated morality issue religions and their governments use to control slaves. Karma’s 
corrections let a person know that s/he missed the target via consequences usually 
involving some kind of pain and now the person must decide, learn and choose what to 
do about it. Get back on the beam or continue suffering from bad lifestyle choices. Ie. I 
will pick on smoking. That is a hard habit to learn and break. The body screams for a 
person not to do it. Yet, stubborn persistence of a free will goes against body wisdom to 
do it anyway. Every tobacco product is a chosen sin that harms. Eventually that lifestyle 
CHOICE sickens to kills the smoker. They even put cryptic warnings on product 
packages. 


Once again people blame the object instead of the person’s choices as culprit. I 
never saw a cigarette walk home alone from a store, unpack self then ambush a person in 
to smoking it. Like guns do not kill people, people who should not have them kill people 
including the gun holder. Yet, tobacco products sell without much fuss. Guns because of 
socialist government’s evil and underlying motives are very hard for 
to buy. Anyone can buy one on the black markets with enough money, which exposes 
govt and its evil motives to everyone. The key to that whole diatribe is CHOICE, using 
free will and free will not. That FREEDOM comes OEM to every person at birth. Ie. 
Ever deal with a two year old that has learned the word ‘NO’ and how to use that choice 
when dealing with adults? That comes OEM to everyone born. You own your choices in 


toto. Immature, irresponsible people — especially girls & women - blame others for their 
choices. Our fucked up legal system and governments profits well from that attitude 
harming innocent people. 


Industries catering to smokers for instance simply sell them their poison of choice 
to self-destruct. Social morality in the investment circles is for the self-righteous dolts to 
judgmentally bony finger other people to feel good about them at other’s expense. If you 
do not sell it on legit markets the black markets will do it or provide a worse alternative. 
Pious self-righteous assholes...go figure. Ie. China’s opium crisis a century or so ago 
was caused by spreading tobacco use among its people. Chinese govt recognized way 
back then the dangers of that so banned tobacco products sold to the country by western 
world’s tobacco industry. So, since people choose to self-destruct they simply substituted 
locally grown opium instead. Then China sold their product to opium markets in USA. 
At one time a person could buy Heroine, cocaine and opium in US drug stores like a 
bottle of aspirin. That stuff spiked everything even soda pop. After alcohol prohibition 
taught criminal US govt that addiction and forbidden fruits sell better on black markets 
than on legitimate it came in with the Drug War replacing alcohol prohibition with drugs. 
Since then it has added big Pharma products as moneymakers to the list. Self-righteous 
christian and other women used as useful idiots such as the Ladies Christian Temperance 
Union were responsible for passing the 19" amendment ushering in prohibition, 
organized crime and worse that has destroyed America’s core rent to shreds over the last 
century. Nice going ladies... especially you C.U.N.T.S, which is acronym meaning 
cannot understand normal thinking...last ‘S’ makes the word plural. First the Native 
American genocide and now the gutting and butchering of USA by our fine pious persons 
as delivered to evil forces; aka a cult religion & C.U.N.T coup d’etat overthrow from 
within the country. In the last century, Church - Socialist State powers have never been 
more destructively active than in addicting America. Whose fucking side are idiots you 
on!!! Church-State Socialism now exploits and profiteers well off USA’s darkness 
sending it into the Empires final decline and fall dustbin. 


Another definition of TERROR goes like this from an earlier Broken People 





Dying and death in real life are not like in Hollywood’s fantasy factory 
productions. Few truly understand that painful process including most religions & US 
medicine. In losing our tribal traditions and elders wisdom of millennia to christian 
influences humanity suffers greatly. I wrote of this at length in another Broken People 
essay. Real death is another area that needs society’s attention and that of all media and 
oversight to protect people. Stop promoting it as a fantasy. Death is real, final and 
affects all people without exceptions. Prepare people for it while very young. Our 
education systems are so woefully criminal in not doing that. It does not prepare people 
for real life except as cow consumers and gossipy brood sows. 


I know a woman who found that out at age 11 from brutal hospital nurses, our angels of 
mercy from hell. Her mother was chronically sick and finally hospitalized. She went to 
visit her. The nurse’s station would not allow her to see her mother. She demanded to 
know why. ‘BECAUSE SHE IS DEAD, KID, THAT IS WHY. GET LOST.’ Quote 
unquote. The shock sent her wandering for days in places she could not remember. A 
town’s person found her. It was a small community and when she did not come home the 
whole town searched until finding her... This woman is now over 60 and still FUBAR 
from the emotional shock and TERROR from that real death surprise & experience. She 
was further damaged by parentification in taking over family duties caring for her 


ie while her dad overworked self and died decades before his time Taste them. 





Lucifer is still recovering from inheriting the Sultan’s unruly harem. He will probably be 
out for a while. Says Crackerbox Palace asylum treats him well and the chow is okay. 
Until next time if I am unlucky enough to live that long. I am outta here. 


